THE  CHILDREN'S   OMNIBUS

thought Bellerophon.    "But where can the monster
be?"

As I have already said, there was nothing remarkable
to be detected, at first sight, in any of the valleys and
dells that lay among the precipitous heights of the
mountains. Nothing at all; unless, indeed, it were
three spires of black smoke, which issued from what
seemed to be the mouth of a cavern, and clambered
sullenly into the atmosphere. Before reaching the
mountain-top, these three black smoke-wreaths
mingled themselves into one. The cavern was
almost directly beneath the winged horse and his
rider, at the distance of about a thousand feet. The
smoke, as it crept heavily upward, had an ugly,
sulphurus, stifling scent, which caused Pegasus to snort
and Bellerophon to sneeze. So disagreeable was it to
the marvellous steed (who was accustomed to breathe
only the purest air) that he waved his wings, and shot
half a mile out of the range of this offensive vapour.

But, on looking behind him, Bellerophon saw
something that induced him first to draw the bridle,
and then to turn Pegasus about. He made a sign, which
the winged horse understood, and sunk slowly through
the air, until his hoofs were scarcely more than a man's
height above the rocky bottom of the valley. In
front, as far off as you could throw a stone, was the
cavern's mouth, with the three smoke-wreaths oozing
out of it. And what else did Bellerophon behold then ?
There seemed to be a heap of strange and terrible
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